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THE 


EMALE BloGRAPHY is not 
only the heighth of the pre- 
ſent Mode of Writing, but 
bas at length obtain'd the 
Sraanction of Eccleſiaſtical Au. 
$5 thority. The Biſhop of Pe- 
terborough in his late Addreſs to the Queen * 
ſhews firſt, that we owe our Chriſtianity to 
HELENA a Britiſh Princeſs ; that BER Tra 
the Wife of King ETHELBERT, planted it 
among the Saxon Infidels, and that Eu uA, 
the Royal Conſort of EDWARD the Confeſſor, 
is celebrated for introducing Civility and 
Learning into the Engliſh Court, as well as 


for vindicating her own Honour in the ſeve- 
a 2 reſt 


* * 


* See, The Dedication to hls Regiſter and Chronicle Eccles 
faſtical and Civil. Folio. 


(iv) 
reſt Tryal, by walking over nine red hot Plow- 
ſhares, which ſhe perform'd unhurt ; if, as 
the learned Prelate ſays, Writers feign not. 


He next adds, that, Mavup, a Daughter 
of Scotland, by her happy Marriage with King 
Hengy I. united the Saxon and Norman Fa- 
milies, and was long remembered by the 
common People under the Style and Dignity 
of the good Queen Maud. Her Daughter Maud 
was ſignalized for being Great by Birth, Great- 
er by Marriage, and Greateſt in her Son and 
Heir. Another Maud, the Wife of King 
STEPHEN, led an Army, obtain d a Victory, 
deliver'd her Captive Lord, and founded that 
noble Hoſpital of St. KaTHeRiNE, near the 
Tower of London. 


ELetanok, Conſort of HENR I II. in the 
Princeſs Royal her eldeſt Daughter, laid the 
Foundatjon of the Alliance betwixt the Royal 
Family of England, and the illuſtrious Houſe 
of Hanover. 


EL EA NOR, Queen of EDWARD I. was 
called the Honour of Momenbood, for her Af. 
ſection and Fidelity to him while Px TNCE 
and King, attending him in his Wars, and 
helping to guard him n Sword and In- 
fection. 

ateaeasg 


(v) 
PnIL If A, Queen of EDwWwARD III. was 
greatly inſtrumental in carrying on the Glory 
of his Reign, by her eminent Piety, Goodneſs 


and Diſcretion, ſhe founded that noble Nur- 


ſery of Letters and Religion Queen's College in 
Oxford. 


KATHERINE, Royal Conſort of Hengr V. 
was of admir'd Beauty and Goodneſs: It is a 
Part of her Character on her Tombſtone, 
that ſhe was a happy Daughter, VVife and Mo- 
ther; and a Grandmother more happy. Allud- 
ing to her Grandſon Hens r VII. 


MarGARET, Wife of HENR I VI. with 
great Magnanimity eſpous'd the Cauſe of her 
Royal Husband, defended his Rights, fought 
his Battles, and in the midſt of Arms pro- 
vided a Maintenance for Learning and Devo- 
tion, in Beginning the Foundation of Queen's 
College in Cambridge, finiſned by the next ſuc- 
ceeding Queen. The Lady ELIZABETR, 
happy Conſort of King HExR TI VII. had the 
Glory of uniting the VVh:ite-Roſe and the Red, 
in the illuſtrious Families of York and Lan- 
caſter, and by her eldeſt Daughter laid the 
Foundation of uniting England and Scotland 
firſt. under one n and then into one 
ene 


ANNA 


(v1) 

Anna BULLEN, the beloved Choice of King 
Heng T VIII. encouraged the Beginning of 
our happy Reformation, and was the Mother 
of the immortal Queen ELIZABETH, who 
brought that glorious Work to perfection. 


ANNE, the Royal Conſort of King James 
I. was pious, virtuous and prudent ; a Lover 
of the Engliſh Nation, and a great Reader of 
the Engliſh. Hiſtory, under whoſe Protection 
her Domeſtick Servant Mr. Daniel wrote it to 
the End of the Reign of King EDWARD III. 
and Dedicated it to her Majeſty. 


The late Queen Max v, and (our Biſhop, 
with the utmoſt impartiality, might alſo have 
added) Queen ANNE were ſo exemplary in 
Religion and every Virtue, that all future 
Hiſtorians will be deem'd both unjuſt and un- 
true, if they do not repreſent theſe Princeſſes 
as the ſureſt Ornaments of their Sex and 


Royal Dignity. | 


To conclude, I agree with his Lordſhip, 
that theſe Ladies all loved, honoured, and 
aided their Royal Husbands; divided their 
Cares, augmented their Joys, and greatly 
contributed to make their Reigns happy, and 
their People eaſy. And that Queen CAR Oo 


LINE will do no leſs is evidently demonſtra- 
ble 


(vii 
ble from every Action that has hitherto flowed 
from her moſt judicious Adminiſtration. 


I hope therefore from theſe Epiſcopal Inſtances 
of the Chriſtian Heroiſm of the Fair Sex, I 
need not have recourſe to the Heathen VVorld 
for any farther Proofs in behalf of Female-Con- 
duct. And as we have thus far ſurvey'd it on 
the Side of Virtue, let us now ſee what Ad- 
vances it is like to make in a vicious Scene, as 
it is painted by the profligate and profane Pen 
of Alexander Pope of Twickenham, Eſq; in the 
following Letters, the Originals of which 
may be ſeen under his own Hand at one 
Edmund CurlPs, a Bookſeller in the Strand. 


CGCGHAFT KL 


July 17, 1709. 


WRreg HE Morning after I parted | 


with you, I found myſelf (as 
I had propheſied) all alone, 
in an uneaſy Stage-Coach ; a 
doleful Change from that 

| agreeable Company I enjoy'd 
the Night beſore! without the leaſt hope of 
Entertainment, but from my laſt Recourſe in 
ſuch Caſes, a Book. I then began to enter 
into Acquaintance with the Moraliſts, and 
had juſt received from them ſome cold Conſo- 
lation for the Inconveniences of this Life 
and the Uncertainty of human Affairs: When 
I perceived my Vehicle to ſtop, and heard 
from the Side of it the dreadful News of a 
Sick Woman preparing to enter it. *Tis not 


very air to gueſs at my Mortification, but 
A * 


1 
* 


* 


— — 
— — —— — 


|  {aY 
being ſo well fortify'd with Philoſophy, I 
ſtood reſign'd with a ſtoical Conſtancy to, en. 
dure the worſt of Evils, a Sick Woman! I 
was indeed a little comforted to find by her 
Voice and Dreſs, that ſhe was young, and a 
Gentlewoman; but no ſooner was her Hood 
remoy'd, but I ſaw one of the fineſt Faces I 
ever beheld, and to increaſe my Surprize, 
heard her ſalute me by my Name. I had 
never more Reaſon to excuſe Nature for mak- 
ing me ſhort-ſighted than now, when I cou'd 
not recollect I had ever ſeen thoſe fair Eyes 


which knew me ſo well ; and was utterly at 


a loſs how to addreſs myſelf, till with a great 
deal of Simplicity and Innocence ſhe let me 
know (even before I diſcover'd my Ignorance) 
that ſhe was the Daughter of one in our 
Neighbourhood, lately married, who having 
been conſulting her Phyficians in Town, was 
returning into the Country, to try what good 
Air and a new Husband cou'd do to recover 
her. My Father, you muſt know, has ſome- 
times recommended the Study of Phyſick to 
me, but the Devil take me if ever I had any 
Ambition to be a Doctor till this inſtant. I 
ventur'd to preſcribe her ſome Fruit (which 
I happen'd to have in the Coach) which be- 
ing forbidden her by her damn'd Doctors, 
ſhe had the more Inclination to. In ſhort, I 
tempted, and ſhe eat; nor was I more like 

the 


a 


the Devil, than ſhe like Eve. Having the 
good Succeſs of the foreſaid Gentleman be- 
fore my Eyes, I put on the Gallantry of the 
old Serpent, and in ſpite of my evil Form, 
accoſted her with all the Gayety I was Maſter 
of; which had ſo good an effect, that in leſs 
than an Hour ſhe grew pleaſant, her Colour 
returr'd, and ſhe was pleas'd to ſay, my Pre- 
ſcription had wrought an immediate Cure. 
In a Word, I had the pleaſanteſt Journey 
imaginable, ſo that now, as once of Yore (by 
means of the forbidden Fruit) the Devil got in- 
to Paradiſe J ſhow'd not have us'd this 
laſt Phraſe, but that I know your Civil Ap- 
prehenſion will not put any ill Conſtruction 
upon it, and you will firmly believe that we 
were as modeſt even as Sapho and Mr. 
C——. Thus far (methinks) my Letter has 
ſomething of the Air of a Romance, tho it be, 
really, true. 1 am SIR, 


Tour N oblig' d, 
Aud affectionate Servant, 
A. PoE. 


Can 207 0 one LD reads this. Letter, exempt 
Mr. Pope from the guilt either of Leudneſi or 
A2 Profantneſe? 


* 
7 


14 
Profaneneſs ? or think that he has any juſt co- 
lour for upbraiding others with their Carnali- 
ties, ſtiled by his Mother Church Vena Sins 2 
The ſprinklings of Scriptural-Ridicule through- 
out fully convince me, that his Burleſque of the 
firſt Halm, was a Poetical Preſent made to 
ſome ſuch Doxy as he here deſcribes. I ſhall 
giveit the Reader under his own ongiaalFitle. 


A Verſion of the Firſt Ps ALM. - Fir the Uſe 
of a young Lady, 


HE Maid is bleft that * not hear, 

Of Maſquerading-Tricks, 
Nor lends to wanton Songs an Ear, + 

Nor fi 85 for Coach and F 


7 o pleaſe ly ſrall. ber Huſtand frive, 
With all his Main and Might, 

And in her Love ſhall exerciſe, 
Himſelf both Day ans Night. 


She, ſhall rig forth * Pleaſant Fruit, 
He, flouriſh ſtill and fiand, 

Even ſo all Things ſhall proſper well, 
That this Maid takes in Hand. 


No wicked Whores ſhall have fuch luck, 
lo follow their own VVills, ' 
But purg d ſball be to Skin and Bone, 


Wah Mercury and Pills, For 


e 
For why, the pure and cleanly Maids, 
all all good Huſbands gain, | 
But filthy and uncleanly Jades, 
Shall Rot in Drury-Lane. 


As a proper Connection with this Piece, 
may be here ſubjoin'd, this chaſte Writer's 
Apology for the Nymphs of Drury, viz. 


VVho ſtild the gentle Damſels in his Strain 
The Nymphs of Drury, not of Drury-Lane. 
Be this his Anſwer, and moſt juſt excuſe, C 


F VVit or Critic blame the tender Swain, £ 


For be it, Sirs, from my more ciuil Muſe, 

Thoſe loving Ladies rudely to traduce. | 
Allies and Lanes are terms too wile and baſe, 
And give Ideas of a Narrow-Paſs ; 

But the well-worn Paths of the Nymphs of Drury, 
- large and wide, SONIA and 1 _ *. 


ſe ſhall cloſe this Article with a Grchin In 
fiance of his modeſt manner of Intriguing, in 
— own Waun in another Letter, url. 


Was the other Day in Company with 

L a Lady, who rallyd my, Perſon, ſo 
much, as to cauſe a total Subyerſion of my 
Countenance ; fome Days after, to be re- 
yeng'd on her, I preſented her among 
TAH | other 


—— —— —— — —— 
— — — — — — 


| 
| 
| | 


( 6) 
other Company the following Rondeau on 


that Occaſion, which I deſire you to ſhew 
Sapho. 


Map, 
| OU know where you did deſpiſe, 
( Vother Day) my little Eyes, 
Little Legs, and little Thighs, 
_ ſome Things of little Size, 
You know were. 


Tou, tit true, have fine black Eyes, 
Taper Legs, and tempting Thighs, 
Yet, what more than all we prize, 

I: a Thing of little Size, | 

You know were. 

A. Fern. 


Thus endeth the firſt Chapter of Bong 
of the Chaſtity and San#ity of Alexander Pope, of 
Twickenham, Eſq; if any of our Court Ladies, 
eſpecially the H- di, the K, and the 
B--—ns, &c. are fond of being the Patroneſſes 
of ſuch a Maſe, they may aſſure themſelves 
his Modefly and their Merit will be the equal 
N oy FLRAAY: Nv 


CHAP. 


771 


CHAS 


UTURE Annals, it ſeems, are to make 
it known, that among the Civil Affairs 
of old England, the Birth of Mr. Pope is to be 
looked upon as one of the, not leaſt, Remark- 
ables of the Revolution- Tear, he being Mid- 
wifed into the World in the Metropolis of 
this Kingdom, the good City of London, An- 
no 1688, His Parents being of the Roman 
Catholick Perſuaſion, educated him by a pri- 
vate Tutor, of whom, he ſays, he learnt 
Latin and Greek at one and the ſame Time. 
He, farther adds, that, he paſſed through 
ſome Seminaries with little Improvement till 
twelve Years of Age, after which, he per- 
feted his Studies by his own Induſtry. 


I have already ſhewn the Exquiſitneſs of his 
Talents for Immorality and Obſcenity, upon his 
arrival at the Years of Manhood, from 1688 
to 1709, let us now ſee what Improvements he 
has made ſince, by his own Induſtry, in the po- 
lite Arts of Rant and Bombaſt, of which the 
following Letter is, IJ hope, a ſufficient Speci- 
men. It is likewiſe printed from the original 
Manuſcript in his own Hand-writing, in hec 


verba, Viz. Dear 


(8) 


| December 21, 1711 
Dear SIR, 

F I have not writ to you ſo ſoon as I 
ought, let my Writing now atone for the 
Delay; as it will infallibly do, when you 
know what a Sacrifice I make you at this 
Time, and that every moment my Eyes are 
employ'd upon this Paper, they are taken off 
from two of the fineſt Faces in the Univerſe: 
For I am at this Inſtant plac'd betwixt two 

ſuch Ladies, that in good faith *tis all I'm 
able to do, to keep myſelf in my Skin. He! 
Monſieur C------vell! Entendez-vous bien? But 
indeed *tis ſome Conſolation to me to conſider, 
that while I but write this Period, I eſcape 
ſome hundred fatal Darts from thoſe unerring 
Eyes, and about a thouſand Deaths, or better. 
Now you, that delight in dying, wou'd not 
once have dream'd of an abſent Friend in theſe 
Circumſtances, you that are ſo nice an Ad- 
mirer of Beauty, or (as a Critic wou'd fay) 


fo elegant a Speftator of Forms ? You muſt have 


a ſober Diſh of Coffee, and a ſolitary Candle 
at your Side, to write an Epiſtle Lucubratory 
to your Friend, where as I can do it as well 
with two pair of radiant Lights, that out- 
ſhine the Golden God of Day, and Silver God- 
deſs of Night, with all the refulgent Eyes of 
ie Firmament. You fancy now that 


Sapho's 


(9) 


Sapho's Eyes are a couple of theſe my Tapers, 
but *tis no ſuch Matter, Sir; theſe are Eyes 
that have more Perſuaſion in one Glance, 
than all Sapho's Oratory and Geſture together, 
let her put her Body into what moving Poſtures 
ſhe pleaſes. Indeed, indeed my Friend, you 
cou'd never have found ſo improper a Time 
to tempt me with Intereſt or Ambition : Let 
me but have the Reputation of theſe in my 
keeping, and as for my own, let the Devil, 
or let Dennis, take it for ever! How gladly 
wor'd I give all I am worth, that is to ſay, 
my Paſtorals, for one of their Maidenheads, and 
my Eſſay * for the other? I wou'd lay out all 
my Poetry in Love, an Original for a Lady, 
and a J. ranſlation for a Waiting Maid ! And 
now (ſince you find what a bleſſed Diſpoſi- 
tion I am in) 


Tell me, by all the melting Joys of Love, 
By the warm Tranſports and entrancing Languors 
By the ſoft Fannings of the wafting Sheets, 
By the dear Tremblings of the Bed of Bliſs ; 
By all theſe tender Adjurations tell me, 
An I not fit to write a Tragedy? 


And wou d not theſe Lines found admirably 
in the Mouth of Wille, eſpecially if he 
| B humour'd 


—_ 
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D 0n Citiciſm. 
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( uo) 


humour'd each Period with his Leg, and 


ſtamp'd with juſt Alacrity at the Cadences ? 
But alas! what have I to do with Jane Gray! 


as long as Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, or Miſs 
Patty, are in this World? Shall I write of 
Beauties murder'd long ago, when there are 
thoſe at this Inſtant that Murder me? I'll een 
compoſe my own Tragedy, and the Poet ſhall 
appear in his own Perſon to move Compaſſion. 
"Twill be far more effectual than Bays's en- 
tring with a Rope about his Neck, and the 
World will own, there never was a more 
miſerable Object brought upon the Stage. 


Dear SI R, 
Your ever effectionate Friend, 
and oblig d Servant, 
A. Pork. 


After a Peruſal of this extatic Epiſtle of Mr. 
Pope's, we may juſtly ſay with Hup1BRas, 


As ſor Religion t thought fit, 
To maich his Learning and his Wit. 


How theſe ſeveral Talents are united in 
him, . take again in his own Words, in a Let- 
ter wrote in PFaſſion-Week, to the ſame Friend, 
as the two former, vix. 


SIR, 


( 11.) 
SIR, 


Had written to you ſooner, but that I 

made ſome ſcruple of ſending profane 
Things to you in Holy-VVeek. Beſides our Fa- 
mily would have been ſcandaliz'd to fee me 
Write, who take it for granted, I write no- 
thing but ungodly Verſes; and they ſay here ſo 
' many Prayers, that I can make but few Poems: 
For in this point of praying, I am an Occaſional 
Conformiſt. So, juſt as I am Drunk or Kanda- 
lous in Town, according to my Company. I am 
for the ſame Reaſon grave and godly here. 1 
aſſure you I am look'd upon in the Neigh- 
bourhood for a very ſober and well diſpos'd 
Perſon, no great Hunter indeed, but a great 
Eſteemer of the noble Sport, and only unhap- 
py in my want of Conſtitution for that and 
Drinking. They all ſay tis Pity I am fo ſickly, 
and J think tis Pity they are fo healthy; but 
I ſay nothing that may deſtroy their good 
Opinion of,me. 


I am in great impatience of the Favour of 
a Line from you, which will be at all Times 
extreamly welcome to, SIR, 


Your very faithful, 
And oblig'd Servant, 


A. Fa PE. 
B 2 Having 


— .  —_ 


1 
Having already laid before the Reader ſuffi- 
cient Teſtimonies of Mr. Pope's Immorality, Pro- 
faneneſs and Obſcenity, this laſt Epiſtle is a full 
Proof of his Hypocriſy, and as himſelf acknow- 


ledges, he wants nothing but Strength of Con- 
ſtitution to be as V/Vicked as he could Miſd. 


As for the Court Ladies, who are, at preſent, 
ſo fond of him, it is well known that their dear 
Reputations have always been the Sneer of his 
diverting Pen, as may be ſeen in the following 
BALLAD made by him in the Year 1717, to the 
Tune of Lord Dorſet's famous Sea-Song, viz. 


To all you Ladies now at Land, &c. 
The COURT BALLAD. 
O one fair Lady out of Court, 
And Two fair Ladies in, 


VVho think the * Turk and Pope a Hort, 
And Vit and Love no Sin ; 


Come theſe ſoft Lines, with nothing ſtiff in, 


To B-—il——nc, Le Pie and Gn. 
| With a Fa, la, 1a. 


V/Vhat 


© Alluding to ric the young Turk, and himſelf, 


(13) 

VVhat paſſes in the Dark third Row, 

And what behind the Scene, 
Couches and crippled Chairs I know, 

And Garrets hung with Green, 
I know the Swing of ſinful Hack, 
VVhere many Damfels cry alack. 

With a Fa, ha, la. 


Then why to Court ſhowd T repair, 
VThere's ſuch ado with T--—d, 
To hear each Mortal ſtamp and ſwear, 
And ev'ry Speech with Zounds end, 
To hear em rail at honeſt $---—-d---nd, 
And raſhly blame the Realm of Blunder-Land. 
With a Fa, la, la. 


Alas, like S-----tz, I cannot Pun, 

Like C- ton Court the Germans, 
Tell P-—--k---n---g how fine ſhe's grown, 
Like M-----d----ws run to Sermons ;; 
To Court, ambitious Men may roam, 
But 1 and Marlborough ſtay at home. 


With a Fa, la, la. 


In Truth by what I can diſcern, 
Of Courtiers *twixt you Three, 

Some Mit you have, and more may learn 
From Court than GAY or ME: 


Perhaps 


— CID nn INS DR 
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( 14) 


Perhaps in Time you'll leave high Diet 


To ſup with us on Milk and Quiet. 


With a Fa, la, la. 


At Leiceſter- Fields a Houſe full high, 
VVith Door all painted Green, 

V/Vhere Ribbands wave upon the Tye, 
(A Milliner I mean) 

There may you meet us Three to Three, 


For G AY can well make Two of me. 
With a Fa, la, la. 


But ſhou'd you catch the Prudiſh-Itch, 
And each become a Coward, 
Bring ſometimes with you Lady R— ch, 
And ſometimes Miſtreſs Hd; 
For Virgins, to keep Chaſte, muſt go 
Abroad with ſuch as are not ſo. 
With a Fa, la, la. 


And thus, fair Maids, my Ballad ends, 
God ſend the KN d ſafe Landing, 
And make all honeſt Ladies Friends 
To Armies that are Standing ; 
Preſerve the Limits of theſe Nations, 


Aud take off Ladies Limitations. | 
With a Fa, la, la. 


Now 


0 
(15) 

Now as Mr. Pope has given us but three 
Cantos of the Duxc1ap, and as I am cre- 
dibly inform'd intends us three more, ſo I 
ſhall likewiſe defer the Publication of ſome 
other of his Papers in my Cuſtody, till I find 
what Reception theſe meet with. 


The Spaniards, in their Conqueſt of Mexico, 
rais'd an Adage from their ſtrict Obſervation 
of the Indians, that a Black-Moor could Bluſh. 


This with the utmoſt Propriety may be ap- 
ply'd to Mr. Pope, whoſe Actions are as Black, 
as their Faces cou'd be. One Inſtance of his 
Remorſe is in his Satire, call'd, The Worms. 
That Piece when it was firſt printed 1720, in 
its 3d and 4th Stanzas, ran thus, vi. 


| That Woman is a Worm we find, 
Fer fince our Grannum' Evil; 
She firſt conver” d with her own Kind, 
That ancient Wok M the Devil. 


But whether Man or HE, (God knows) 
Fecundified her Belly, 

With that pure Stuff from whence we roſe, 
The Genial Vermicelli. 


Which is only ſaying in plain Proſe, that, it 
it doubtful if the Race of Men are the Off-ſpring 
| of 


(16) 
of Adam, or of the Devil. Now if he makes 
a Doubt of this, it is certain at leaſt that his 
own Original is from Stan, otherwiſe he could 
never entertain fuch Diabolical Imaginations. 
However, in the third Volume of MiscELIA- 
vi Es publiſh'd by him and his Un-Theological 
Fellow-Labourer the Dean of St. Patrick's, he 
has reprinted his Wok us, and omitted this 
laſt Fecundifymg-Stanza. And J heartily with 
his Repentance, upon many other Accounts, 
may be haſtened, for his Lite hitherto has 


been a ſad one. 


But before I conclude, I muſt here return 
my Acknowledgments to the ingenious Mr. 
Foxton (Author of the Tower a Poem and 
ſeveral curious Pieces) for his Letter to a 
Lapy, occaſion'd by the Dunc1ap, which I 
have hereunto ſubjoin'd, not doubting but 
it will pleaſe every judicious Reader. 


| 1 am likewile to inform my Female Cracks, 
that they ſtand indebted to the entertaining 
Pen of Mrs. Elxa Haywood for the following 


Hiſtory of CLARINA. It was ſent to me, by 


herſelf, on communicating to ſome of my 
Friends the Deſign I had of Writing a Week- 
ly Paper, under the Title of the ROVER, 

the Scope of which is in ſore Meaſure ex- 
plain'd in her Addreſs to me, and this Project 
I may yet perhaps put in Execution. * 1 
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The Hiſtory of CLARINA. 
To the ROVER. 


SIR, 


F what I have been told is true, con- 
cerning your Intention of laying a Foun- 
dation for a Fabrick, whoſe ſpacious Cir- 
cumference ſhall at once diſplay the beautiful 
Images of Virtue in all her proper Shapes, 
and the Deformities of Vice in its various 
Appearances, I cannot enough expreſs my 
Veneration for an Undertaking ſo laudable, 
ſo glorious; an Endeavour for a Reformation 
of Manners, (in an Age, where Folly is ſo 
much the Faſhion, that to have run thro? all 
the Courſes of Debauchery, ſeem requiſite to 
complete the fine Gentleman) 1s an Attempt as 
daring as it is noble; and while it engages the 
Admiration and Applauſe of the worthy and 
judicious Feu, will certainly draw on you 
the Ridicule and Hatred of that unnumber'd 
Crowd, who juſtly dread the Laſh of a Satire, 
which their own diſſolute Behaviour has given 
ſting to. But I, who am perfectly acquainted 


with the Sweetneſs of your Diſpoſition, and 
C that 
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that Tenderneſs with which you conſider the 
Errors of your Fellow Creatures, need not 
be inform'd, that while you expoſe the Foul- 
neſs of thoſe Facts, which renders them de- 
ſervedly Objects of Reproach, you will for- 
get to pity the Weakneſs of Humanity and Le- 
thargy of Reaſon, which at ſome unguarded 
Hours, ſteals on the Souls of even the wiſeſt 
Men; and tho” I ſhou'd find, in the Courſe 
of your Papers, all the little Inadvertencies of 
my own Lite recorded, I am ſenſible it will 
be done in ſuch a Manner as I cannot but 
approve. 


Having ſaid thus much to convince you 
how infinitely I am charm'd with your Deſign, 
you will, I hope, have the Goodneſs to per- 
mit me to be a Partaker in it, at leaſt, fo far 
as to accept of ſome few little Occurrences, 
which a pretty general Acquaintance with 
Perſons of various Capacities and Degrees 
may enable me to furniſh you with: And as 
I cannot ſuppoſe you will confine yourſelf to 
an Obſervation only of low Life, there has 
very lately happen'd an unhappy Inſtance 
how eaſily, without the Aid of a ſolid re- 
flecting Temper, even thoſe, adorn'd with 
excellent Qualifications otherwiſe, may 
be miſled from the Paths they have been 
taught, and perhaps wiſh to tread, and be- 

| come 
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come the Prey of baſe Infinuations and 
Deceit. 


Tho' I have had many Reaſons ſince to re- 
gret ſuch Acquaintance, I once thought it the 
effect of my good Fortune to be well in the 
Eſteem of a certain Lady, whoſe real Name 
I am obliged to conceal in reſpect to her Fa- 
mily, and ſhall therefore call by the feign'd 
one of Clarina ; ſhe was not above Fourteen 
when I firſt ſaw her, and at that time my 
Eyes confeſt her to be the moſt lovely Creature 
they had ever gazed on, nor was her Con- 
verſation leſs charming than her Perſon, there 
were peculiar Graces in both, and cer- 
tainly nothing ever equall'd the Luſtre of 
her Eyes, unleſs it were the Brilancy of 
her Wit: The Indulgence of her fond 
Parents had taken Care to give her all 
the Improvements of Education becoming 
a Lady of Quality, and that laudable Am- 
bition of being perfect in the Art of pleaf- 
ing, render'd their Endeavours ſo ſucceſs- 
ful, that whoever were willing to engage, 
made it their Study to imitate the Behaviour 
of this ſweet Exceller : I ſhall not go about to 
give you a Hiſtory of the. Conqueſts ſhe made, 
you will eaſily believe ſuch Perfections cou'd 
not fail of attracting a great Number of Ad- 
mirers, therefore I ſhall only tell you that ſhe 

| C 2 ſcarce 
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ſcarce ever went abroad without bringing 
home a Heart in Triumph: Young as ſhe 
was, ſhe was inſenſible of her Power, and 
that little Vanity (tho' a Foible too common 
among the Gay and Fair, and much more 
pardonable in her, than in many who are 
poſſeſt of it) ſerv'd to lay her open to the Arti- 
fices which were already prepar'd for her 
Deſtruction. 


Her Mother had lately receiv'd into her 
Family a Woman in quality of a Houſe-keep- 
er, who after ſhe had, by a pretended Sancti- 
ty wound herſelf into the good Opinion of 
the old Lady, ingratiated herſelf in the Eſteem 
of the young one, by ſuch Methods as ſhe 
found moſt likely to ſucceed : She was for 
ever praiſing her Wit and Beauty, extolling 
her fine Shape and Air, and crying up all ſhe 
ſaid and did, with ſuch Raptures, that if 
the Perſon they were addreſs'd to, wou'd have 
given herſelf the Pain of Thought, wou'd have 
appear'd ridiculous from one of the ſame 
Sex: Clarina, however, was pleas'd well 
enough with it, and did not in the leaſt 
doubt the Truth of what ſhe ſaid, and being 
confident of her Zeal for her Intereſt, im- 
parted to her every little Circumſtance of 
her Affairs, whenever there was an overture 


of Marriage made for her to her Parents, 
Aglaura 
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Azlaura (for ſo ſhe was call'd) was made 
privy to it. Whenever any tender Sollicita- 
tions were offer'd to herſelf, ſhe was preſent- 
ly acquainted with it, and her Advice always 
conſulted in the Anſwer -— in fine, ſhe ſo 
abſolutely confided in her, and depended with 
ſo implicit a Faith in her Integrity, that ſhe 
wou'd not make the leaſt Step in any Thing 
without her. Now I doubt not but you will 
imagine the Friendſhip of this young Lady, 
and the unbounded Confidence ſhe repos'd in 
her, was as good as a little Eſtate to a Crea- 
ture of her Rank, but the cunning Wretch 
had a View beyond what even the moſt pene- 
trating wou'd have been aware of, and when 
the generous Fair wou'd profuſely offer her 
Preſents of a Value ſuperior to what ſhe cou'd 
well afford to beſtow, the other with a well 
counterfeited Honeſty wou'd refuſe them, and 
tenderly warn her from giving too great a 
Looſe to the natural Generofity of her Soul 
------ Nay ſo politick ſhe was, that even a caſt- 
off Suit of Cloths ſhe wou'd not accept, 
without having been firſt commanded to do 
ſo by the old Lady. This ſeeming difintereſt- 
edneſs gain'd her the Love and Eſteem of the 
whole Family, and ſhe was reſpected amongſt 
them more like a Relation than a Servant. 
By this Means, all ſhe ſaid was ſure to be re- 
ly'd on, and her Advice confider'd as fincere 

| arid 
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and cordial: When any Match was propos'd 
to Carina, ſhe always found ſome Stratagem 
to make it appear an inconvenient one, and 
never fail'd of getting one or both the old 
Folks on her Side, when one ſeem'd to ap- 
prove of it, the other by her Artifice was 
ſure to oppoſe it with, it will never do well, 
Aglaura ſays it will not- —— There was al- 
ways ſome defect either in the Character or 
Circumſtances of the Lover, and when any 
one that was abſolutely unexceptionable was 
offer'd, ſhe work'd her Wits to ſettle an Anti- 
pathy in the Lady's Heart, which her Parents 
had too much tenderneſs for her to force. 
Thus did her Wits prevent the, as yet, inſen- 
ſible Charmer from entertaining any Thoughts 
of Hhymen till about the Age of Sixteen, but 
now all Things being ripe for the Deſign 
ſhe had laid long before, ſhe one Day comes 
into her youny Lady's Chamber, and finding 
her alone, O Madam! lays ſhe (with Tears in 
her Eyes, Diſtraction in her Countenance, and 
all the marks of the moſt violent Concern). 
Pardon me, pray for me, for much I fear that 

Heaven will never grant me Forgrveneſs for an 
© Inhumanity I cannot forgive myſelf. When ſhe 
ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe fell a Sobbing as if un- 
able to utter more, and throwing herſelf on the 

Floor, began to beat her Breaſt, and tear her 


Hair like one poſſeſt with a ſudden Frenzy, 
Clarina, 
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Clarina, you may ſuppoſe was ſtrangely alarm'd 
to ſee her in this Condition, and running to 
her with all the good Nature imaginable, 
deſir'd her to unfold what it was that troubled 
her ----- The other ſufter'd herſelf to be ask d 
ſeveral times before ſhe made any Anſwer, 
and when ſhe did, it was ſo wild, and uncon- 
nected, that there was little to be gueſs'd at 
by it; the young deceiv'd Lady was in a vaſt 
deal of real Grief, to find that all her Endea- 
vours were likely to be in vain, either to 
give her Conſolation, or diſcover the Cauſe 
of her uneaſineſs; but reſolving not to give 
over till ſhe had prevail'd, ſhe took her in her 
Arms, laid her Cheek cloſe to her own, and 
wipeing away the Tears which ſtill ran down 
her Face in abundance, and calling out her 
Dear Aglaura, proteſted ſhe wou'd never 
leave her till ſhe ſhou'd be let into the Secret of 
her Misfortunes, and put into a Way to eaſe 
them; this ſeem'd to work the Effet ſhe 
aim'd at, and the artful Actreſs raiſing her 
Head a little, and ſtill counterfeiting a Pain 
in ſuppreſſing her Sighs - Madam ! Sobb'd 
ſhe out, what do you think, why tis no leſs than 
Murder I have been guilty of ---- but ſee (con- 
tinued the, giving her a Paper which ſhe 
pulPd out of her Boſom) $2e! How wicked 
my Concern for your Intereſt has made me 
See to what a ſad extream 1 have reduc'd a Gen- 

teman, 
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tleman, who by one, leſs capable of judging of 
your Perſections than myſelf, might have been 
look'd on as worthy to obtain them; ſhe had juſt 
made an end of this Speech as Clarina 
unfolded the Paper, the Contents of which 
ſhe found were writ in Blood, and as diſtinct- 
iy as the Amazement of her Thoughts wou'd 
give her Leave, read theſe Words; 


To the cruel AGcLauka. 


HAT I ſo long have ſupported a Life which 


for theſe two Years, has been a Torment 
inexpreſſible, has been owing to a vain Hope 

that Nature being liable to changes, the Divine 
Clarina might one Day recede from that &. 
verity which has hitherto engroſ#d her Soul, and 
render her more ſuſceptable of Pity ; but fince I 
have too much Experience of your Sincerity, to 
ſuffer a Doubt of what you ſay, and you continue 
to aſſure me ſhe 1s ſtill the ſame as ever, I cannot 
now longer walt — the Racks of Suſpence are 
too poignant to ſuſtain Deſpair at length has 
got the Victory ---- and fruitleſs Wiſhes are no 
more ----- the Servant that brings you this, will ac- 
quaint you by what Means I have put an End to 
them --— for that Blood which, while circling in 
its proper Channels beat high at every mention of 
Clarina's Name, is now at its laſt Ebb; and 
ſearce ſupplies me with Strength enough to beg you 
(if 
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(if without Offence you may ) to tell that Charmer 
of my Soul, when I am dead, what her rigid 
Coldneſs deter a me from while I was living 
engage her Pity for my Fate, if poſſible I can 
no more but this 


Eternally Farewel, 
Yours, 


MxROvlus. 


It wou'd ſcarce be poſſible for a Pen the 
moſt accuſtom'd to write of Paſſion, much 
leſs for mine, to repreſent the Aſtoniſhment, 
the Grief, the Confuſion of Clarima's Soul when 
ſhe had read this Letter: All that Aglaura fo 
well had feign'd, might now be ſeen in reali- 
ty viſibly demonſtrated in the Face and Geſ- 
tures of her Miſtreſs; but when ſhe had gain'd 
ſo much from her Diſorders, as to have room 
for Attention, ſhe begg'd to know the Particu- 
lars of a Story, the Cataſtrophe of which 
had prov'd fo dreadful ; it was not without 
much perſwaſion that ſhe prevail'd on the 
other to relate, what ſhe told her, ſhe was ſen - 
ſible muſt add to the Diſquiet her good Na- 
ture made her already endure, for ſo fatal an 
effect of her Beauty, but Clarinawou'd not be 


denied, and the other with a ſtill ſeeming Re- 
D luctance 
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luctance comply'd, and told her, that to her 
Knowledge Merovius had ador'd her with the 
higheſt Paſſion for above two Vears, that he 
had often ſollicited her either to introduce 
him, or deliver a Letter, for which Services 
he wou'd have given her vaſt Rewards, but 
that he was a Foreigner, and his Eſtate lying 
in another Kingdom, ſhe thought it wou'd 
not be a Match either conſiſtent with her In- 
tereſt, or her Parents Approbation, and for 
that Reaſon, ſhe had not only refus'd to aſſiſt 
his Suit, but done every Thing in her Power 
to oblige him to divert it, always telling him 
that ſhe was a Lady who had ſo great an 
Averſion, that the moſt favour'd by her, if 
once ſuſpected of an Eſteem beyond the 
Bounds of Friendſhip, were that Moment 
baniſh'd her Society; all this and a Thouſand 
more heightening Circumſtances ſhe added to 
illuſtrate the melancholly Account, conclud- 
ing that ſhe having aſſur'd him that Day, 
there was nothing for him to hope, he went 
from her to his Lodgings, where he had 
deſperately thrown himſelf on his Sword, 
and that all the remaining Moments of Life 
after that Action, were ſpent in writing with 
his own Blood the Letter ſhe had juſt been 
reading, 
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The ſweet humour'd Carina was indeed Thun- 
der-ſtruck at this Recital, ſhe utter'd Lamen- 
tations, ſuch — as whoever had heard them, 
wou'd have believed to have ſprung from the 
Loſs of a Perſon moſt dear to her, not one 
whom ſhe had never ſeen, nor till that Hour 
heard ſpoke of ---- ſhe declar'd to the watch- 
ful (tho ſeeming inconſolable Aglaura) that 
to reſtore him to Life were there a Poſſibility 
of it, ſhe wou'd run all hazards to become 
his Wife, ----- Such a Love, cried ſhe, ſuch 
Truth, ſuch perſevering Tenderneſs even in De- 
ſpair, ought not to have met a Deſtiny ſo cruel --—- 
O that I had known it ſooner ---- O! that he were 
alive, that I might reward a Paſſion ſo ſincere 
] bat wou'd I not have done to ſave ſo generous 
a Lover. In this manner did ſhe afflict her- 
ſelf, nor cou'd endure the Company of any 
but Azlaura; therefore pretending a ſlight In- 
diſpoſition, kept her Chamber, that ſhe might 
indulge a Diſcontent, which ſhe endeavour'd 
not to conquer — at Night ſhe made that 
Confidant her Bed-fellow, and all the Time 
of their being together, the Name of Mero- 
Vious was never out of her Mouth; ſhe aſk'd 
a thouſand Queſtions concerning his Shape, 
his Air, his Wit, his Humour, all which 
the other anſwer'd extreamly to the Advan. 
tage of the Deceaſed; with Reaſon, believing 
that ſhe might take a Liberty in praiſing him 
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when dead, which had he been alive, might 
have been ſuſpected for partiality. But not to 
make the Tale too tedious; early in the 
Morning Aglaura roſe, as tho? to follow her 
domeſtick Concerns, but ſoon after return'd 
with as much Joy in her Countenance, as the 
Day before there had appcar'd the contrary, 
and finding Clarina (till in Bed, ſhe open'd 
the Curtains with a Freedom that their Fa- 
miliarity had made allowable, and fitting 
down by her, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I come now to 
| eaſe you of thoſe Pains you have receiv'd from 
your Compaſſion Merovius ts not dead. How 
(interrupted the Lady) not dead ! No (return'd 
ſhe) the Wound which he defign'd for his Heart, 
happen d in a Part leſs dangerous -- loſs of Blood 
i the greateſt Damage he has receibd, and be 
may live, if his Deſpair makes not a ſecond At- 
tempt, which may prove more fatal than the firſt, 
The Tranſport with which Clarma heard 
theſe Words, was ſuch, as ſhe had never felt 
before, he ſhall not dye (cry'd ſhe) if Clarina 
has Power to ſave him You ſhall immediately 
" Anſwer that cruel Letter which has give us ſo much 
Diſquiet, and let him know you have Commiſſion 
from me to bid him be of Comfort. Aglaura ſeem'd to 
heſitate a little in obeying this Command, tell- 
ing her, with her uſual Gravity, that fince 
there was not much probability he ſhould ever 
gain the Conſent of her Parents to make him 
Happy, 
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Happy, it wou'd be but deceiving him with 
a fallacious Hope — we had better (ſaid the 
cunning Creature) let Fate diſpoſe of bim without 
our diſcovering any Concern, for ſhou'd he be en- 
courag?d to prolong his Life by a Belief you Pity 
him, *twor'd be a double Cruelty to raiſe him io a 
fancy d Bliſs, and after be oblig'd to diſappoint 
and plunge him in a worſe Deſpair, if poſſible, 
than that we endeavour to preſerve hum from. 
Take you no Care for that (reſum'd Clarina haſti- 
ly) I will have it done ſuch Love as his me- 
rits much more than I have to reward it — he 
(hall not be unhappy at leaſt for what I can do 
to prevent it. The other made no farther 
Scruples, but ſtill ſeem'd to obey with Re- 
lutance, and bringing ſome Paper and a 
Standiſh to the Bed-fide writ, by her Lady's 
Directions, that ſhe had diſcover'd his Paſſion, 
and the fatal Conſequence it had like to have 
produc'd — that Clarina heartily pity'd his 
Deſpair, and to prove her Compaſſion real, 
wou'd favour him with a Viſit aſoon as the 
Wound he had given himſelf, for her Sake, 
ſhow'd permit him to receive Company. This 
was immediately ſent away, and Clarma be- 
gan to reſume her Chearfulneſs: The Perſon 
it was ſent to, in ſpite of his loſs of Blood, 
found Strength enough to Anſwer it in a few 
Hours, in the moſt tender and paſſionate 
Manner imaginable, and the young Lady, 


prompted 
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prompted by her Paſſion, if I may call it fo, 
for a Man ſhe had never ſeen, made no far- 
ther Uſe of Aglaura's Hand, but writ to him 
herſelf, in ſuch terms, as left him no room to 
ſuſpect the Truth of what the other had in- 
form'd him. Several Letters, every one of 
which ſtill increas'd in Kindneſs, paſt between 
them for about the Space of a Week, at the 
End of which, he preſſing the Performance 
of her Promiſe of giving him a Viſit, ſhe con- 
ſented, and ordered Aglaura to get herſelf 
ready to Conduct her to his Lodgings. 


But what the Conſequence of this Viſit 
was, and the terrible Misfortunes which this 
Condeſcention drew on her, muſt be deferr'd 
till another Opportunity, the Suſpicion that 
your Patience, perhaps, as well as my Paper, 
may be at an End, obliges me to conclude tor 


this Time, 
SIX, 
Jour moſt humble, 


and obedient Servant, 


UR'ANIA. 


46881 
To the ROVER. 


The Sequel of the Hiſtory of 
; CLARINA. 


SIR, 


CCORDIN G to my Promiſe, I now 
A ſend you the remaining Part of the 
Adventures of Clarina, which for their 
Novelty, I doubt not will be Entertaining 
enough to all Readers — I left her, as I 
remember, poſſeſt by the Inſinuations of A- 
laura preparing to Viſit Merovius ſhe found 
him in his Bed, a Surgeon attending him, and 
every Thing about him denoting he. had 
been in a moſt dangerous Condition; but 
notwithſtanding his Condition and Paleneſs, 
which might be imputed to his loſs of Blood, 
there was ſomething in his Face which (be- 
ing prepoſſeſt as ſhe was in favour of him) 
ſhe thought extreamly agreeable; - few Men 
when prompted either by Paſſion or Intereſt 
want Words to expreſs their Meaning 
and *tis not to be doubted, but that he had 
ſtudy'd Speeches to entertain her the Vio- 
lence of his Love the wonderful Effects 
of her Beauty — and the Senſe he had of 
| the 
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the Favour ſhe did him in this Viſit, were 


repreſented in a manner Elegant enough, at 
leaſt it ſeem'd ſo to her, who was of a Hu- 
mour to be too much pleas'd with ſuch kind 
of Diſcourſes —- in fine, he engag'd her Aſ- 
ſurance of continuing to ſee him till he ſhou'd 
be fully recover'd of his Wound, and he did 
not fail to let her know that her Kindneſs 
was the only Value to Cure him — he brought 
her at length, if not abſolutely to promiſe, 
ſhe wou'd marry him as ſoon as well, yet, to 
give him very great Hopes that ſhe wou'd do 
ſo : When they came home, Aglaura found the 
Flame ſhe had already created in the young 
and innocent Heart of Clarina, magnifying 
the uncommon Ardour of his Paſſion, remind- 
ing her of the Tenderneſs of his Sentiments, 
and telling her how happy a Woman muſt be 
in a Husband who had given Demonſtration, 
he valued her above his Life -- thus wou'd ſhe 
Talk, till finding her work'd up to the Pitch 
ſhe aim'd at, but tis in vain (ſaid ſhe ſighing) 
all this Love, this Conſtancy, ſerves but to make 
the Perſon poſſeſt of it more wretched it is im- 
poſſible you ſhowd ever get your Friend's Conſent to 
marry him. I will not aſk it (reply'd the other 
whom already Love had render'd Obſtinate) 
1 will marry him unknown to them. The cun- 
ning Sollicitreſs ſeem'd to pauſe a little on 
theſe Words, and then, as if coming out of 

her 
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her Study, indeed, ſaid ſhe, if you ſhow'd follow 
your Inclinations in taking a Huſband, there is no 
great likelyhood, but they wow d Pardon when it 
was not to be retriev d, what they wou'd netur 
permit while they had the Means of preventing it 
— and I tremble whenever I think that by ſome 
Accident or other, your Viſits to him may be diſ- 
cover d, and then, I ſhould be turn'd out of Doors, 
and no doubt prevented from ever ſeeing him more. 
Theſe very Words were infinitely alarming to 
Clarina, and from that Moment reſolv'd to 
put it out of the Power of Fate to hinder her 
marrying; accordingly they agrzed the Mat- 
ter ſhou'd be accompliſh'd privately, and the 
next Viſit ſhe made him give him Power to 
call her Wife — every Thing was order'd for 
that Purpoſe by Aglaura, who ſaw him much 
oftner than the other had an Opportunity of 
doing, a Parſon was provided, and the Cere- 
mony perform'd in his Chamber. Tho? it 
was impoſſible for Clarina to make any pre- 
tence for ſtaying abroad in the Nights, yet her 
Huſband found Means"of Conſummation, and 
in a little Time after, ſhe found ſhe was with 
Child —— this put her on Conſideration what 
ſhe had beſt do, ſhe muſt either confeſs the 
Truth to her Parents, which ſhe knew not 
how they wou'd receive, or fly their Houle 
ſhe conſulted with Azlaura, who perſwaded 


her by all Means to have recourſe to the laſt; 
E mmagining 
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dle the Night before to a young Woman 
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imagining, not with out Reaſon, that when 
they ſhou'd come to know how ſhe had dif. 
pos'd of herſelf, they wou'd take care of her, 
and the Child ſhe went with, but make Uſe 
of ſuch Meaſures as ſhou'd render the Huſ- 
band ſhe had made choice of, little the better 
for her Condeſcention : The enſar'd fair one, 
wholly ſway'd by this Wretch, pack'd up her 
Cloths, Jewels, and what Money ſhe had, 

and ſending them privately to his Lodging, 
went out herſelf ſoon after, under pretence of 
making a Viſit to ſome of her Acquaintance, 
and return'd no more. 


You may eaſily believe the Houſe was 
ſtrangely alarm'd, when they found ſhe did 
not come home ----- they ſent to the Place 
where ſhe ſaid ſhe was going, and to all 
others where they cou'd think ſhe might be 
— but no Clarina was to be heard of — the 
Father grew outrageous ---- the Mother half 
diſtracted, when ſearching her Chamber, in 
hope of ſome Difcovery, they perceiv'd ſhe 
had taken away her Things --- it was not poſſi- 
ble ſhe cou'd have done this without the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of ſome of the Servants in the Houſe 
— all were examin'd, but none confeſt any 
thing of the Affair, till the Coachman being 
call'd, affirm'd he ſaw Aglaura deliver a Bun- 


who 
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who waited at the Door; this was a Surpriſe 
equal to their Concern, to find her falſe, 
whoſe Sincerity they had ſo much rely'd on, 
ſhe neither own'd, nor deny'd the Crime ſhe 
was accus'd of, but telling them ſhe knew no 
Reaſon ſhe had to be accountable for the 
Actions of their Daughter, and that whatever 
ſhe had done was by her Orders, flew out of 
the Houſe before the Aſtoniſhment her Im- 
pudence and Infidelity had put them in, gave 
them leave to think of ſtopping her; which 
afterwards they dearly repented, when hear- 
ing nothing of Clarina, and reflecting that it 
was by this Creature alone they cou'd be let 
into the Truth of this Affair --- The diſconſo- 
late Mother fell into a languiſhing Diſtemper, 
which at length turn'd to a Fever, and car- 
ried her off; the Father, tho' equally con- 
cern'd, had greater Strength of Nature to 
overcome it, and concluded his Daughter as 
dead to him as his Wife was, endeavoured to 
obliterate the Memory of her by all the 
Means he cou'd cantrive. | 


The undone Clarina in the mean time was 
prevented from writing to them, by Shame, 
for what ſhe had done ---Aglaurg was no ſoon- 
er diſcarded the Family, than ſhe came to the 
Lodgings of the new married, confeſs'd her- 


ſelf the Mother of, Merovius, and exerted the 
E 2 Authority 
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Authority of a Parent, in ordering every 
Thing as ſhe pleas'd : Clarima was now from 
being her Miſtreſs, reduc'd to obey her Com- 
mands, and the Inſolence with which ſhe 
gave them, join'd to the Vexation of being ſo 
barbarouſly betray d, took from her the Confi- 
dence of relating her Story to her afflicted Pa- 
rents —— they liv'd all three together, in a 
Manner not very comfortable, till the Money 
ſhe had brought with her, and all that cou'd 
be rais'd on her Jewels, and the greateſt part 
of her Cloaths was quite exhauſted — but, 
when that was done, Wast and the Conſider- 
ation of her Condition, for ſhe was now 
ready to lye in, more than the Solicitations of 
the Mother and Huſband, whom ſhe cou'd 
now no longer have an Affection for, oblig'd 
her to write home; at the Return of her 
Meſſenger, ſhe had the ſad Account of her 
Mother's Death, and the additional Misfor- 
tune of her Father's being married to a ſecond 
Wife; Time, his Daughter's Diſobedience, 
and the Converſation of his new choice had 
entirely wean'd him from her, and he ſent 
her Word, that as ſhe had made her Fortune, 
ſhe muſt be content to bear it, for there was 
nothing to be hop'd from him —— the Uſage 
ſhe found after this Anſwer from her Father, 
ſufficiently let her ſee the baſe Deſigns that 
had been practis d on her; Merovius no longer 

pre. 


t 2919 


pretended it was no other Paſſion than that of 
Tntereſt had induc'd him to make thoſe Pro- 


teſtations to her confeſt that he had more 
Diſcretion than to have hazarded his Life for a 
Woman, that it was only a ſmall Scratch he 
had given himſelf, which ſhe had been made 
to believe a Wound occafion'd thro? Deſpair, 
and of ſuch dangerous Conſequence —— 
theſe and a thouſand more ſuch Inſults ſhe 
was oblig'd to bear both from the Mother and 
Son, having now no other Support than what 
ſhe receiv'd from them Nay, to ſuch a 
height of Inſolence did the old Hag behave, as 
to make her bring Water to waſn her Hands 
— and ſeem'd to take a Pride in employing her 
in the moſt ſervile Offices of Life; the poor 
dejected Creature knew not how to remedy a 
Misfortune, which all her Meakneſs and 
Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition cou'd ſcarce enable 
her to ſuſtain —— ſhe ſent to her Father 
again, and again, entreating he wou'd afford 
her ſome ſmall Supply, and ſtill concealing 
the ill Treatment ſhe receiv'd, but all was to 
no purpoſe —— The wicked Son of as vile a 
Mother, perceiving there was no probability 
of the old Gentleman's relenting, was impa- 
tient of the Luggage of a Wite, and the com- 
ing Charge of a Child, without any proſpect of 
being the better for them, conſulted with that 
Matcheville of her Sex in Miſchief what = 
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beſt to be done — and after ſome little 
Debates, they concluded to leave her with the 
Burthen ſhe went with, to ſhift for herſelf as 
well as ſhe cou'd : This was no ſooner deſign'd 
than put in execution, early one Morning 
they pack'd up what little they had, leaving 
the unhappy Clarina in Bed, but what Tongue 
can expreſs the Agonies which ſeiz'd her Soul, 
when ſhe found the Misfortune that was come 
upon her, ſhe tore her Face and Haar, and flew 
about the Rooms like one diſtratted ----- to ag- 
gravate her Miſery, the People of the Houſe 
told her, that both Merovius and his Mother 
had often declar'd he was not married to her, 
but that taking Pity of her Condition, to 
ſkreen her Shame, he had permitted her to go 
by his Name: Nothing of Deſpair, ſure, ever 
came up to that of this wretched Lady, de- 
ſtitute of all the Neceſſaries of Life, aban- 
don'd by every Body, and expos'd to all the 
Woes that Fancy ever form'd it was | 
almoſt a Miracle that preſery'd her from lay- 
ing violent Hands on her own Life but 
ſhe was deſtin'd to yet more and greater IIls, 
if poſſible, than thoſe ſhe at preſent endure 
the Diſturbance of her Mind had ſo 
far an influence over her Body, as to haſten 
the Pains of Labour ſome Days ſooner than 
elſe ſhe wou'd have felt them at that 


dreadful Time, the Landlady, to prevent her 
being 


(39 


being loſt, and a little alſo in Conſideration 
of her own Safety, ſent for the Officers of the 
Pariſh, before whom ſhe was oblig'd to relate 
her unhappy Story — they went immediately 
to her Father, and oblig'd him (the Huſband 
being as they afterwards were inform'd, Ship'd 
oft to Holland with his Mother, the perfidious 
Aglaura) to take Care of his, at leaſt in the 
Time of her Lying-in: A Nurſe and Mid- 


wife were brought, and ſhe was deliver'd of 


a fine Boy, which by the Grandfather's Or- 
ders was taken away as ſoon as born, who 
alſo diſcharg'd every Thing to the Satisfaction 
of all the Perſons concern'd, except his 
Daughter, whoſe Face, in ſpite of all her En- 
treaties, he never wou'd ſee again here 
was a Proof, that Grief, tho* of never ſo 
poignant a Nature, has not the Power to de- 
ſtroy Life before the appointed Hour: Clarina 
recover'd, even in ſpite of herſelf, and with 
her Strength, her Eyes reſum'd their uſual 
Fires, and all her Charms again ſhone out 
with an unfaded Luſtre ———o they appeard 
ſo bright to the Eyes of a young Gentleman, 
(who lodg'd in a Houſe oppoſite to that ſhe 
was in) as ſhe happen'd to fit at her Window, 
that enquiring who ſhe was, and being in- 
form'd of her Misfortunes, he writ a Letter 
to her, wherein he acquainted her with his 


Paſſion, and made her an Offer of ſupporting 
| her 
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her in a manner very different from what ſhe 
then was, if ſhe wou'd admit of his Addreſſes; 
the Moment this Letter came to her Hand, 
ſhe receiv'd one from her Father, which 
brought her an Aſſurance that her Month be- 
ing out, ſhe might look after her Huſband, if 
ſhe had one, for her future Subſiſtance, for 
he had done with her for ever: The Ex- 
perience ſhe of late had of his Barbarity, made 
her eaſily believe there was nothing more to 
be hop'd from him, and in the Exigence of 
her Affairs, not knowing what other way to 
live, ſhe return'd the Gentleman an Anſwer 
of Conſent —— In fine, ſhe went with him, 
and liv'd ſome Time the Life of a kept 
Miſtreſs, in want of nothing but Content 
— for moſt certainly a Woman bred up 

in Virtue, and poſſeſt of any Notions of 
Honour and Reputation cannot be eaſy in a 
State ſo inconſiſtent with both beſide the 
very thought of being oblig'd for a Mainte- 
nance to him, one wou'd oblige, muſt create 
a continual grating to a Perſon not accuſtom'd 
to it — but as Oroonoko lays, Degrees make 
all Things eaſy ; ſhe not only ſubmiited to it, 
but after ſhe was diſcarded by this Gentleman 
(as tis ſeldom that ſuch an Amour is of any 
long Continuance) ſhe liv'd with another in 
the ſame manner, from him a Third had the 
Poſſeſſion of her, and ſo tis probable ſhe may 
80 
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go on, till expos'd too far for any Man to 
imagine her Favours valuable, ſhe may at 
laſt be reduc'd to become an Inhabitant of 
ſome of thoſe Receptacles of abandon'd 
Wretches, where only Perſons dead to ſhame, 
and all Conſideration of the World's Eſteem 
reſort. If you think this Story may be of any 
Service, let me know it by the Bearer, and 
you ſhall often be furniſh'd with a Hint of 
the ſame Nature, from 


Your humble Servant, 


URANIA. 


* 
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1E VEW. 
METAMORPHOSIS. 
BEING A 


Familiar LETTER 
FROM A 


Gentleman in Town to a LADY 
in the Country: 


Occafion'd by the D UNCIAD. 


HE fantd Ovid, Madam, has 
pleaſantly told 
The wonderful Changes that 
Ped - happend of old, 
How. Men turn'd to Sea-birds, 
ee and Nymphs into Willows, 
_— green Fields to * Seas, and Ridges to 


ak 4 Bullows : 


How 
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How Chimmes prove Rivals to Steeples in height, 
And Cottages glitter d with Pinacles bright; 
When juſt in an mſtant, as round as an Apple, 
The Tile turn d Altar, the Kitchen a Chapel; 
How Heroes aſſum'd the ſoft Shape of a Flower, 
And Ladies aifſolv'd in a Stream or a Shower. 
In ſhort, he has ſhown us how Nature can vary, 
And change a ſnarling Port toa ſmooth Lady 
Max yr. 
But amang all theſe VVonders, there's none can 
compare 
VVith a new Metamorphoſis tragical Air, 
A Poet renown'd for Politeneſs, and Fire, 
Has ſtainꝰd all his Laurels in Pudadles and Mire, 
His Harp is unſtrung, and his Trumpet ſo hoarſe is, 
He ne er will be able to rally his Forces. 
No Beauties of VVit can atone for ill Nature, 
Aud the VVorld will but laugh at unmerited Satire. 
Alas! what avails his ſmooth Sounds and bis 
Chinung, 
The beautiful Cadence, the delicate Rhiming ! 
Since Anger eclipſes their elegant Luſtre, 
And Modeſty flies from the terrible Bluſter. 
VVhat Merit ſo bright, can encourage a Poet 
To attack all the VVorld, with his Jingle and 
Low-VVit! 
To rail at his Friends, while be ſlanders his Foes, 
And deals round with Fury promiſcuous Blows. 
VVhen the Fit had been riſing, the raviſhing Air 
Of Windſor' green Foreſt had made him forbear. 
F 2 It 
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| If the Bard had but wander d amidſt thoſe ſweet 
1 Bowers, 
* And ſuckd in the Breezes perſumd with the 
1 Flowers, | 
| Such Paſſions would never have tarniſh d his Name, 
Or hurry d him out of the Temple of Fame. || 
Be his Lines ne er ſo ſbarp, and his Turns without 
Number, a | 
If mingled with Envy, theyre Poyſon and Lumber. 
They injure the Author as well as the Reader, 
And fink all his Pride, tho? he's tall as a Cedar. 
No beautiful Slumbers will charm in the Morning, 
Nor Sylphs with their Spangles his Dreams be 
adorning; 
But ſtinging Reflections will fiill be ariſing, 
And Fain, like the Malice, prove very ſurpriſing. 
The Blom of an Angel, the Rage of a Fury, 
Will make a ſtrange Jumble, my Fair, I aſſure you : 
The Publick aſtonithd, will View ſuch a Creature, 
His Vit ſo refin'd, fo depraved his Nature, 
Tho” tuneful as Pan, yet as fierce as a Satyr. 
Such a Foe to ſubdue, ſure the VVorld will unite, | 
Whoſe Name was once mention'd with growing 
__ Delight, | 
With apverſe Encounters perplex and afflict him, 
And make his beſt Talent to anger a Victim. 
The Hunt ſmen attack the wild Panther, th gay, 
And woe to the Leopard that falls in their Way; 
For 


dee the Remarks on Mr. POPE's Temple of Fame, ſub. 
join d to the Progreſs of Dulneſs. 
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For the Spots on his Skin, tho jo gloſſy and bright, 

With a Nature jo cruel, can yield no delight. 

The Poppies, the Night(bade, their Honour may 
ſpread 

In beautiful Green, or in flouri hing Red, 

Yet their Juices, ſo noxious, forbid our deſiring, 

And force us to dread them, inſteud of admiring. 

Could not the great Wit, the prime Bard of the 
Nation, 

Be content to enjoy ſuch a vaſt Reputation, 

The Favours of Nobles, with vulgar Applauſe, 

A thouſand Careſſes, for different Cauſes ? 

Sure he might have reſted, and let down his Anchor. 

And ſmild when the Bard was as rich as a 
Banker. 

Rejoic d that his Eye-ſight had even'beholden, 

An Age fo obliging, Subſcriptions fo Golden; 

Serene ſhould his Temper have prov'd like that Seaſon 

To this he was bound both by Honour and Reaſon. 

Safe might he have reſted, beneath his gay Laurels, 

And never pretended to raiſe any Duarrels. 

For asHvu 01 8R ass well has ol ſerv'd in his Canto, 

Tis raſh to attempt what we never can ſtand to: 

And plunge into Perils that always inviron, 

The Medlers with Scandal as well as cold Iron. 

The Dvncian's adorn'dwith a wonderful Pifture, 

VVhich yet will admit of a critical Kricturt. 

To find too much Fault, Madam, here I am loth, 

But ſome buſy VVit may well Aſt, by my Troth; 


Pray 
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Pray why is the Owl made a Figure jo ſcurvy, 
Was no other Emblem ſo proper to ſerve ye, ; 


As the Bird of the GobD Ess of Wiſdom 
Minerva? 


Prince ARTHUR that Scourge of the Heatheniſh 
Faction, 

Subdu'd Pagan Armies, and vanguiſh'd the Saxon, 

And doubtleſs the Epic ſhall ſhare in his Glory, 

Nor fear the Objections of Whig, or of Tory. 

Let Criticks, let Rhimers attack it all round, Sir, 

The Briton hall flouriſh, and ARTHUR gain 
Ground, Sir. 

The Man that has drawn ſuch a Draught of 
CREATION, 

As ple d the beſt Poet, * and charm'd the whole 

ation, 

Muſt Smile, as ſecure from baſe, impotent Malice, 

As a Monarch with Guards all ſurrounding his 
Pale 

But farther it raiſes Reſentment and Wonder, 

To find in the DUNC1AD ſo cruel a Blunder : 

Where the Author on Poverty throws his Reflection, 

Aud Thinks that alone a ſufficient Objefion. 

Have not many great Men in all Arts and all 


Ages, 
Complain'd that Dame Fortune had ſtinted their 
Wages ? VVere 
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Were not the old Hermits content with a Cell, 

VVent they to their Sallads at ſound of a Bell? 

They fed on the Turf, and they drank from the 
Fountain, 

Nor thought of fine Marble, or Glaſſes of Mountain. 

Did not Sr Exs Ex, immortal! with. Verſes moſt 
charming, 

Oft pine when his Stomach had not a good 

Marming? 
Fatigu d with Misfortunes, he ſunk in Diſtreſs, 
Yet no Man of Thought now Efteems him the 
_ teſs. 

Sweet CowLEY was often in ſtrains of deep 
Mourning, 

And went off the Kage as his tray Was 
turning ; 

And BUTLER ſurrounded with * and 
Bays, 

Could live but a ſhort Time on ; Promiſe and 
Praiſe. 

The Poet renown'd * for his Tragical Strains, 

Was doom'd to be poor, and to rattle his Chains, 

Evn Or WAT, whoſe Orphan 7s {6 an 
reſpected, 

Dy d like one himſelf all alone, and neglefed. | 
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* Mr. Nathaniel Lee. 
In an Ale. houſe on Tower. hill. 


1 
"Tis therefore mfipid to ſport with Diſaſters, * 
VVhich thus have attended ſuch eminent Mafters ; 5 


Nay, the Man that will * at 4 forronful 
Creature, N 

Muſt abufe bis dear ſelf, and next Jens bis Nature, 
YVhich Notion ſo ſhocks me, it cloſes my Letter, 

N can 7 ones now, or Jung it better. | 
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4 1 Pope. has little Reaſon fo to do, if be wou'd 
conſider. the former Diſtreſſes of his own Family And chet 
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